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NE ſpeaking of the Flee of N ſaid 
Cauno if rect Roar'd, Br cad. ſnreet was burnt to 
a Cruit, Case tene was burnt ſtrait, Addle-Flill 
ſtaggered, and Creed- Lane would not believe it till 
u came, Di/aff- Laue had ſpun a fine Thread, [rom 
monge Lune was red hot, Sea-Col:-Lane was burnt to 
A Cinder, Seper-Laue was in the Suds, the Poultry 
was roo much ſinged, Thames-Street was dryed up, 
Wood Street was burnt to Aſhes, VOIES nt was 
Lurnt too, She-Lane was burnt to-boot, Szow-Hill 
was melred down, Pudding-Lane and Pye-Corner were 
over=baked. 
A Fellow in the Stocks, ſaid he could ſee over the 
Wood, and through the Wood, but could not ger 
our of the W ood, alſo his Friend hollow d to him 
becauſe he had loſt him in che Wood. 
One ſaid they were Rich who had great Comings 
in; then ſays another, to a great Belly'd Man: Sir, 
vou are R ch, for your Belly had never been ſo big, 
if vou had not had great Comings in. 
One ſeeing a Fellow in the Pillory, ſaid, ſure; 
there mult needs be ſome biſpering, elle his Ears 
would not be Nail'd fo cloſe th it. 
One advis'd his Friend to kind and civil to Hemp, 
ſaying, It was the 14} Revenefullef# Things in the 
35 orld; for if he ſhould beat it, <pectally in Bridewell, 
| le rwould ſeveat, and catch ſuch a cold, That it might 
chance 4% be the Death of him afteruar * 
One ſaid, That Women were like Quick-Sand, 
which ſeem firm, but venture upon . you fall in 
* Head and Ears. | THE 
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Handſome young Gentlewoman, of a good ka- 
mily, and ſmall Fortune, was ask d, Why the 
did not apply to be a Maid ot: Honour? An- = 
fd That becauſe ſbe could not puſh for . N 
A Gentleman told Betty Carleſs, upon ſhew ing her 
Legs, that they were very handlome, and ſo much 
alike, that they muſt needs be Twins. But indeed, 
ſaid the, you are miſtaken, for I have had more chan 
one or two between them. 
A Judge willing to fave a Man that ſtole a Snufſ 
box, it was valued but at Twelve-pence; hut he that 


loſt | it, ſaid, the Faſhion of it coſt him Five Pounds. 


Oh, fy che * we mut not hang a Man for Faſhion 
/a 
A certain Clergy man in the e of England, being 


at the Point of Death, a neighbouring Brother, who 


: had lome Intereſt with his N applied co him fer 
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the next Preſentation ; upon which the former, who 
ſoon after recovered, upbraded him with the Breach of 


Friendſhip, and laid, he wanted his Neath, No. no, 
Doctor, ſays the other, you quite miitake, *twas your 
Living I wanted. 


Two inſeparable Companions of the Guards in Han- 


ders, had every Thing in common berwixt them; one 
was very extravagant, and unfit to be truſted with Mo- 
' ney ; hereupon the other was made Purſe bearer, by 

which he ſaved but little; for the former would otten 
pick his Pocket in the Night, to the laſt Stiver. 10 


prevent which, he bethought himſelf of a Scratagem, 


and coming the next Day among his Companions, 

bragged how he had bit his Comrade. Ay, how? faid 

they. Why, reply'd he, I bid my Money is bis own 
 Pockit laſt Night, and I am ſure hell ncver look for it 
Et was a beautiful Turn given by a great Lady, who 
being ask d where her Husband was, when he lay con- 
c aled for having been deeply concern'd in a Conſpi- 
| racy? reſolutely anſwered, I have hid him. This 2 


Confeſſion drew her before the King, who told her, 


Noching but diſcovering where her Lord was conceal» 
ed, could ſave her from the Torture; and will that do 
Sir? fays the Lady, Ves, replyed the King, I have 
given my Word for it, Then, ſays ſhe, I have hid bim 
tw my Fleart, there you'll find him. Which ſurpriſing 


Anſwer charmed her Enemics, and turned aſide the 


King's Reſentment. . 
A worthy old Gentleman in the Country, having 
employ d an Arrorney of wizom he had a pretty good 
Opinion, to do ſome Law Buſineſs tor him in _— 
e „ 
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he was greatly ſurpriz'd, on his coming to Town, and 
' demanding his Bill of Law Charges, to find chat i it a- 


mounted to at leaſt three Times the Sum he expected; | 


the ho Attorney atlured him, that there was no Ar- 
ticle in his Bill, but x hat was fair aud reaſonable Nay, 
jaid the Countr: y Gentleman, there's one of them I am 

jure cannot be 10, for you have ſer down three Shil- 
| lings and Four-pence for going to S:athwark, when 
none of my Pufineſs lay that Way; pray what is the 
Meaning of chat Sir, Ob, Sr, ſaid he, that 1was for 


fetehi g the Chine and Turkey from ths Carrier 5„ 1 


Ic ſeut me. for a Preſent out of the Country. 6 
The Frexch King having a Lady in his private Apert- 


ment, cominanded that no one ſhould enter till his 
Majeſty gave Orders for his being ſeen. An Officer 


| happening to come at that Time with an Expreſs, was 
very irnpcrtunate to be admitted; but being denied, 
was obliged to wait till a Lady in Green had come our 
of rhe King's Cloſer: ſoon after which he was intro- 
duced; and enquiring of his Majeſty's welfare, the 
King told him he had been ſomewhar indifpoſcd, but 
was then perfectly recovered. The Officer replyed, I 


believe your Majeſty was troubled with the Gren-Sch | 


neſs, for I faw it go out at the Door. 


| Killegrew, the famous, Jeſter to King Charles II. 
L having been at Paris about ſome Buſineſs, went from 


© thence to Verſalles, to ſee the Freich King's Court; and 
being known there to ſeveral of the Courtiers who had 


deen at the E= gliſh Court, one of them took occaſion 


to tell the French King, that Ki/legrecy was one of the 
wittieſt Men in England - Upon which, the French 


Kang deſired to ſee him. which he did: But Kiligrem, 
it 
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it ſeems, being out of Humour, or at leaſt ſeemingly 
o ſpoke but very little; and that little he did ſpeak 
was fo little to the Purpoſe, that the French King told 
the Nobleman that had commended him for a Wit, 
that he look'd upon him to be a very dull Fellow; but 


the Nobleman aſſured the King, that (whatever he 
thought of him) Killegrew was a very witty and inge- 


nious Man: Whereupon the King reſolved to make 
2 further Trial of him, and took him into a Gallery, 
where there was abundance of fine Pictures; and, a- 
mong the reſt, ſhewed him the Piſture of Chr;f upon 


the Croſs, and asked him if he kntw who that was?” 
But Killegrew made himſelf very ignorant, and anſwer- 
ed, No: Why, faid the King, I'll tell you, if you 
don't know; this is the Picture of our Saviour upon the 
Croſs, and that on the Right Side is the Pope's, and 
that on the Left is my own: Whereupon Kilkgrcw re- 


ply'd, I humbly thank your Majeſty tor this Informa- 

tion you have given me; for though I have often heard 
that our Saviour was crucified between two Thieves, 
yet I never knew who they were. before. 


Mr. ——r7—— 4, one of the Commithoners of the 


Revenue in Ireland, being one Night in the Pit at the 


Playhouſe in Dublin, Monacca Caul, the Orange Girl, 


famous for her Wit and Aſſurance, ſtriding over his 
Back, he popp'd his Hands under her Petticoats. Nay, 


Mr. Commiſſioner, ſaid the, you'll find no Goods there 


but what have been fairly enterx l. 
The late Earl of S — kept an Iriſh Footman, 
who, perhaps, was as expert in making Bulls as the 
moſt learned of his Countymen. My Lord having 
ſent him one Day with a Preſent to a certain Judge, | 
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the Judge i in Return ſent my Lord half a Dozen lire 
Partridges with a Letter; the Partridges fluttering in 
the Basket upon Teague's Back, as he was carrying them 
| home, he ſer down the Basket, and opened it to quiet 
them, whereupon they all flew away. Oh the Devil 
burn ye, faid he, Iam glad ye are gone. But when he 
came home, and my Lord had read the Letter, Why, 
| Teague, faid my Lord, T find there are half a Dozen 
Partridges in the Letter: Now, Arrah, dear Honey, 
did Teague, I am glad you have found them in the 
1 Letter, for they are all 4% out of the Basket. 
The King of Sweden being with a very ſmall hand- 
ful of Men, before a Town of his Enemies; they in 
Derifion of his Strength, hung out a Gooſe for him ts 
ſhoot at; but perceiving before Night, that theſe few 
Men had invaded, and fer their chief Holds on Fe: 
| They demanded of him what his Intent was, he an. 
| wered, it was to roaſt their Gooſe, ] 
The Spaniſh King had a very fine Mule preſented to 
kim, and many of his Nobles were praſing of it, one 
commended the Head, another the Hight, a third the ; 
Proportion of her Limbs ; ſome looked on her Eyes,. 
| | others in her Mouth; upon which the King's Fool 
| look'd under her Tail; whereat ſome of the Nobles 


ſmiling ſaid; The F ool has a mind to kiſs her Breach. 
No, fays he, but I think I look'd in the propeteſt 
Place, for ever while you live you muſt obſerve the 
d ld Proverb; never to hos ka Gift Horſe in the Mouth. 
At Gant in Flanders, a Country Fellow and his 
| Wife being in Bed, he had occaſion to make uſe o 
| | the Chamber- pot, but it ſtood by his Wife, ſo he calls 
to her, Sicely reach me the Pot. What wouldſt thou 


do, Piſs Love, fays the ; Ne, ſays he, L would , 
Heney. 1 5 One 


— 


in my Company and not ride. . 


E 
One parting a Fray, was cut to the Scull, ſays the 


Surgeon, Sir, one may ſce your Brains : Nay then, I 
1 ſaid he; if I bad any Braius I had never come 
E. | 


One Galloping furiouſly over plow'd Land, to- 


wards Tame? meeting one, ſaye he, Friend is this the 
Way to Tame? Ay, ſays he, jonr Horſe, if be be as 


Wild as the Devil. 

A certain Lady at V bitehall, of great Quality, but 
very little Modeſty, having ſent for a Linnen- Draper 
to bring her ſome Hol/ands, as ſoon as the young 


Fellow entered the Room, O Sir, faid ſhe, I find 
| you are a Man ſit for Buſineſs, for you no ſooner look 4 
| Lady in the Face, but jo have your Yard in one Hand, 


* are lifting up the Linnen with the other. : 
A poor Man who had a termagant Wife, after a 


long Diſpute, in which, ſhe was reſolved to have the 
laſt Word, told her, That if the {poke one more 
crxcoked Word, he would beat her Brains out: Nh, 
then, Rams Horns, you Rogue, ſaid ſhe, if I die for it. 
A cowardly Servant having being hunting with 
| his Lord, who had killed a wild Boar; the Fellow 


ſeeing the Boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a Tree; upon 
which his Maſter called ro him, and asked him whas 


ke was afraid of, the Boar's Guts were out? No 


Matter for that, ſaid he, bis Teeth are in 
Says a tall Gentleman going along with a little 


Man, The People won't gaze ſo much at a Pigmy, 
becauſe I am in your Company: Zes, favs the little 
Man, they will gaze the more, to ſee mus huve-an Aſs 
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A country Fellow peeping into a Si. ener's Shop, 
and ſeeing only a Desk, and a Boy at it, ask d waar 
they told; the Boy reply d, Logei-heade; Hah, ſays 
the Fe low, it 2 you have good le for them, 10r 
I ice but one left. Yes, ſays the BOY come in and II 
ſhew you another. 
A City Serjcant hid an Action againſt 2 Gentle « 
man at the Suit of a Taylor; he eſpies the Gentleman 
(but. ha ing forgot rae Tay lors Name) and told 
him he had an Action againſt him, at whoſe Suit, ſays 
the Gentleman. OY at his Suit, that made your Suit, 
replies the Serjeant. 
Two rich Men b. ing tir d out in a tedious Laws 
Suit, at laſt they agreed to refer it to a Juſtice of 
Peace; the Plairuift (Who had the Equity of the Cauſe 
on his Side) — the 2 with a new Coach, 
and the Defendant did the like with a couple of Horſes: - 
The ſuſtice approving of the Horfes better than che 
Coach, gave it tor the Defendant , the next Day the 
Plantive as d him Why his Coach went out of the 
rigi:t way? Oh, ſays che Jaſtice, I could not pothbyy 
 helot 5 tor the Horfes drew itfo. 
T © Country Attornies in Ridding overtook 4 
Cn arti defigning to jeer bim, asked why his Fore- 
| borſe was Fat and tie reft Lean? The Carrer (know- 
ing they were Lawyers) replyed, why do not you 
know that? My Fore-! norſe ts a Lawy er, and the 
reſt are his Clients. 

Que ſent bis Man to a Lawyer fer Advice coitbout a 
Fee, but was lighted; then bis Maſſer went and gave him 
bis Fee, O now (ſays the Lawyer) I urncrfrand you 
When be (aire e honis be chid his Mair fer not "relin F the 
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 Puſraeſs right; O Sir ſays be, I had not my Infirufions in 
uy P oc let. 


One repremanded a Lawyer for tarry ing fo long 


from his. Wite, faying in his Abſence, ſhe might wart 


due Bene olence; ſays the Lawy er, As for that II 


give her Uie at my return: For, Sir, put the Caſe any 
one ow'd you Fifty Pounds, whether you had nor ra- 
ther have it together, or Sling by Shilling. It is 
true, ſaid che other, one ſhould ns have their Mo- 


ney all together; yet it would vex you, if in your 
Abſence your Wile mould want a Shilling, and ſhe be 


{51 ce | 0 bo) TOW It. 
ac who Had a very handfome Woman to his firſt 
Wite, Marrics a fecond that was IIl-featur'd and 


Cr-oked; ſays a Friend to bim, I admire extremly at 
your Choice, having had fo noble a Woman before, 
and now to March wich Deformity. Realy Sir, ſays 
he, I could not help it, I mutt confeſs I have been Ex- 


traragant, for I have bi ought a Noble to a crooked - 


Nine- -pence. 
A Lawyer being Sick, made bis Will, and gave away 


bis Eftat: to the Lawatich; Frantick, aud Mad People ; 
aul being asd why be did ſo, he rep) 4 » from fach he nad 
it, and to ſach be would give it again. | 


A Parſon Catechis'd a Boy, which anf“ er d him 


very well co whit was ask'd him; Now, ſays the Boy, 
pray Sir, refolve me one Queſtion, My Faser has a 


great many Oxen, Who mad them? Why God, * 


th P rſon; Nay, that's not io, ſays the Boy, for 
( d made em Bulls, but my Father mode *-m Oxen. 


(ne ſe ing the Rum: s in Council, favs he, Here is 


2 god: 'y "company, wid I muſt go home and work 
oe n and my W ifeand al my Servants thall go 
; - 


] 
| 
| 
| 
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to work as hard as t ey can for em. Says one, why 
what Trade are you? Says e, I am a Rope maker. 
A Scotch Parſon in the Run Time, in his babling 
Prayer, ſaid, Laird bleſs the Grand Council the Par- 
liament, and grant they iy all hang together. A 
Country Fello.y ſtin ing by, faid, Yes, yes, with 
all my Heart, and che fooner the better; and I am 
ſure tis the Prayers of all good People. Friends, ſays 
Saane), I don't mean as that Fellow means, but pray 
+ they may hang toger1er in Accord and Concord, No 
mamyjtter what Cord, ſays he, fo tis but à ſtrong Cord. 
To Upftarts Commuſſioners in the R urips Time, 
who examened and teaz'd the poor Cavaliers, aud one be- 
ing before em, who was a very black Man, aud flovenly 
in bis Apparel; ſays one of them; What are you a Tinker ? 
es, ſays he, and hearing you had a brazen Face, I am 
come to mend it; Yen ſaid the other (thit was a Carpen=- 
ter,) How dare. you anfwer Men in Autbority 0” Good 
TH Lord, ſays he, Oe cannot ſpeak a Word, but you are 2 
top of the Houſe immediately. „ | 
| Hugh Peters having a thin Audirory, a Country Fel- 
Io was going away: D' hear Friend, fays he, ſtay 
and IL'Il tell you a Story: Which being done, Now, 
faid he to the Fellow, do not you deſerye to be ſoundly 
puniſh'd that you would not hear the Word of God, 
but with all Diligence and A:tention will lend your 
Far to a ale? — > 
Another Time he preach'd in a Corporation, and 
found ſome little Oppoſition by the Mayor: but by 
the Interceſſion of ſome Zealous Women, he was ad- 
nütted: Now to be even with this Spark, after he bad 
pray'd for Oliver, he proceeded to the Mayor iu theſe 
Words, (who was a Zutcher) Lord, thou haſt like- 
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wiſe commanded us to pray for our Enemies: Herein | 
w v-ice-h ch-e tor the Rig it v\ orſhipiul the Mayor 
and uis Brethren; grant that he may knock down Sin 
like aa , and quarter Iniquity like a fatted Calf, and 
| let is Horn be exalted above his Breth: en. | 
nen Over lay in State in Vmerſei-Hollſe, a great 
Cavalier came to 1e2 he Ceremony. and hiving vie vd = 
it well, ſaid it was tae moſt glorious Sight he ever | 
| ſaw in his Life, and pull'd out a piece of Gold to 
give em; they told him no Money was to be taken. 
Nay Gentlemen, ſays he, { am not only willing to £ 
give this Piece now, bur I would as freely have given 
Five Hundred of em, it { could have ſeen this Sight 
Twelve Years ago. 1 
One betog invited to the Funeral of a Smith; and 
to expreſs ſome diiſembled Grief, ſays he, The Party | 
deceas d, our Brother, was an honeſt Blackſinith; · and | 
| whereas other Smiths pawn their Tools, he kept his D 
Vice to his dying Day. ans „ 
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A Taylor blind of one Eye, was come home ſooner 
than his Wife expected; in the mean Time the had en- 
tercain'd her Lover, and could not tell how ro convey 

him out: Bur the goes to her Husband, taking him 
about the Neck, claps her Hand upon his Eye, and 

told him, ſhe had dream'd laſt Night, he could ſee l 
u ich the other Eye; in the mean Time her Companion 
A e WY 

A Taylor having a young Wife, went in the Coun- 
try to his Cuſtomers, in the mean Time a luſty young | 
Journeyman ſolicited her, bur ſhe refus'd : Ar laſt, he | 
vow'd when ſhe was in Bed he'd come into her Cham- 
ber; ſhe vow'd if he did, ſhe'd have a great Knife in 
Bed wich her: At Night he opens the Door ſoſtly, 


but 
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but remembering the Knife, was ſtealing out again; 
ſhe hearing him, asked, \ ho was there? Tis I, ſays 
he, and was reſolved to lie with you, but that I re- 
memoer'd your Vow oi tae Knife: O, what a Jade was 
I, fays the, to leave my Knite below in the Kitchen. 
Another Journeman-Taylor woo'd his Miſtreſs in 


the fame Manner, bur ſhe utrerly denyed him: Yer he 


retolv'd chat Night to get into her Bed before ſhe came 
up, which he did, and drew the Curtains cloſe; then 
up ſhe came, knowing nothing, and after ſhe was juſt 


got ines Bed, the felt ſomething fir : Wh's there, 


ſays ſhe? *Tis [ Miſtreſs, ſays he: O you damn'd 555 


Rogue, you Dog, I'll have you made an Example of; 
Well, fays he, I am ſorry I have offended you, Pll be 


gone; Nay, you did nor hear me bid you be goges 


now you are hear, you may ſtay ; bu: it ever you de 


| ſuch anoriter Trick, I proteſt I will tell your Maſter. 


A Doctor of Phylick being newly married, was ve» 
ry kind to his Wite, and riding down into the Coun- 
try, he would ofrentimes turn his Face backwards, 


and take a Kiis of her, which occaſion'd theſe Verſes, 


The Doctor to avid all further Strife, 

Riding before, turu'd back to ki's bis Wife ; 

And was not then the Doctor wondrous kind, 
Riding before, to kiſs bis Wits bebind ? 


A Baker ftole a Gooſe, and one cry'd after him, 


Baker, Baker ; Iwill, I will, fays he: Being ſavd © 
with a Warrant, he ſaid he was bid to bake her, as he 
did; but no body coming to eat her, eat her myſelf. 
A Maiden named Cinmy, who was of a free, jolly, 
yet innocent Diipoſition; a Gentleman 3 to 
F . odge 
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31 in the ſame Houſe, whoſe Nane was Pa. Ales 
Being ask d one Day how he lik'd Mrs C259 cry 
well, 1ays he, but I ſhruld like br much better if ſbe had 
been y, uff*d wth Parſley. 
One inviting ſome Neighbours to a F aſt, by chance 
his Son reaching a Glais of Wine to a Gentleman, 
ſpilt ſome of it on his Band; for wi-ich his Father tock 
him a Box on the Ear; he .ecovering himſeli, ſtruck 
the next Man to him; and being ask'n the Reaſon, 
ſaid, Come, come, let it go ron d, "till come to my Fa- 
ther anon, for I dare not firite bim myſelf. 

A Templer went at Chriſtmas into Jorkfbire, and 
took ſome orher Templars along ich him, and upon 
one of the Holy days he would have them to an Ale- 
houſe hard by, where the Woman was Deaf, ſo com- 
ing thither, O my young Maſter, ſays the ! han't ſeen 
you this Seen Years: Then he Ainking to abaſe her, 
drank to her, ſaying, here's to th-e, and to all the 

Whores, Rogues, and Bawds in F land. Shi ſeeing 

his Lips go, but could not hear him, ſaid Come, Sir, 
I'll pledge you, for I know you drink to your Father 


and Mother, and thoſe good Gentle women . Siſ- 
ters. 


A Gentleman came iato an Inn in Chelmsford, upon rd 


a very cold raw Day, and could get no room near the 
Fire; whereupon he calls out to the Hoſtier to fetch 
a Peck of Oyſters and give em to his Horſe preſentiy; 

will your Horſe eat Oytters, replyed the Hoſtler? I 


pray try him, ſays the Gentleman: Immediately the 55 


People running to ſee this Wonder, the Fire-ſide was 
cleared, and the Gentlem in had his choice of Sears. The 
H oſtler brings che Oy — and fad the Horſe would 
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not meddle with them; why then, ſays the Gentle 
man, I muſt be forced to eat them myſelf. 

A Doctor having made for the Benefit of his Country 
where he dwelt, a large Cauſey, and whilſt he was 
overſeeing it, a Gentleman chanc'd to ride that Way, 
who ſeeing the Doctor, ſaluted him kindly, thinking 
to jeer him into the Bargain, Doctor (ſays he, for all 
your Pains and Expences, I ſuppoſe this is not re 
Highway to Heaven: I think, reply'd the Doctor, 
you have hit the Nail on the Head, for if it had, 1 
| Thould ha e wonder'd to have ſeen you here. 
Au Eſſex Fellow being in London, as be wailkd the 

Streets, he ſces a Rope hanging at a Merchant's Door, 
1 a Handle to it, w.ndring what it meant, be takes it 
is his Hand playi ing dieb it to and fro, at leigth pulli g 
ie hard, be heard it ring; it bappen'd the Merchant being 
near te Door, went bimſelf, and ast d the Fellow nat 
be «could hade, nothing, Sir, Jays he, I did but play with 
this pretty Thing which hangs at rour Door + What Ccun- 
Iry-man are you, Jus the Merchant? An Eſſex Aan 
a pleaſe you, reply d the Bello; I thought jo, qu, the 
Mer chant, fr I have often heard jay, that if a Nan beat 
tlex, there preſe::tly comes forth a Ca. 5 it 
may be ſo reply'd the Coumiñy Man, but I think a an 
can no ſooner ring a Bell in London, but a Cuckold 


looks ut preſen. ly. 


A Ouak-r being i1 Bed with his own Spouſe, in the 
'mid-le of the Ni. ht, about the Ninth Hour, th 
pull'u hi n, ſaying thus unto him, Ezekzel, awake, whit 
fayeſt thou, Tabitha, the Wife of my Bc ſom Said 
the, ariſ> ſpeecily an? quick, and make no long rar- 
Ty ing nor delaying, ſiys the, but enter in- che next 
Room, god nigh unto rhe Place that pays Tribute te 
Ceſar 
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Cr Ar, there ſtandeth a Wicker-Chair, thereon hangech 
a Gatment called a Red Petticoat: Dive into the 
Pocket, and take out thence rwo F arthings, then go 
to Obidiab the Tailoy-Cianuler, ani buy ty o Candies, 


light one of them and bring in ꝓreſently, tor I tear 


our youngeſt Son /Vebz-an has Beſhit himiclt. 

Tuo who had not ſeen one another for a great 
while, meeting by chance, one ask'd the other how he 
did? hereply'd, he was not very well, and u as Mar- 
ried ſince he ſaw him: That's good News indeed, ſays 


he: Nay, not ſuch good News neither, replies tne . 
other, For I have married a Shrew: That's bad, fail 
the other: Not fo bad nc ich r, faid he, tor I had cvs 
_ thouſand Pounds with her: That's well again, aid rae 
other; not ſo well neither, for I laid it out in Sheep, 
and they dy'd of the Rot: Thar was hard indeed, ſays 


his Friend: not fo hard neither, ſays he, tor I old the 
Skins for more Money than the Sheep coſt: That made 


you amends ſays the other: No, not fo much amends 
neither, ſaid he, for I laid out my Money in a Houle, 


and it was burn'd: That Was a great Loſs indeed: 
| Nay, nor ſo great a Loſs neicher, tor my Wile was 


i. 


One was ſaying that the Halian Proverb is, Three 

Women a Chatting, make a Market: Zounds, lays. 
the Fellow, if my Wife had been there, it had been 4 
„ JJ 5 
A debauch'd Fellow was brought before a Juſtice of | 


Peace for Swearing ; the Juſtice commanded him to 
pay his Fine, which was two Shillings for two Oarhs, 
whereupon he pulls out halt a Crown, and ask'd rhe 


Juſtice the Price ot a Curſe, who told him Six-pence ; 
Then a Pox take you all, ſays he, for Knaves add | 
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| Fools, and there's half a Crown for you, who the 


Devil would ſtand chan ing ot Money. 
One when the H.ngman came to put the Halter a- 
bout his Neck, deſir d him not to bi ing the Rope to 
near his Throat: For I am, ſays he, /o t:ick/iſh abbm 
that Place, that I ſhall hurt myſelf ſo wi th over Laugbung, 
that it will go near to Threttle me. | 
One Hog was to be try'd before Judge Baron, who told 
him he as his Kinſman Says he no Hog can be B. 
cou till tis hang d, and then JI alow you to be my Kin 


man. 


A Welſhman ſhirting from a Bridge, Good Shit, by 


St. Davy, ſaid he, what a Devil no Plump? For he EX 


pected 4 hear His Excremet fall into che Water, but 


all the While ſhit in his Coat Pocket. 


Dune Might 4 Dranken Fellow joſfled a wainſt 4 a Poſt, bus 

the Fellow thrught ſome Body bad j i Ned bim, and fell a 
beating the Po till his Fingers were broken. Says one tu 
bim, Nie, what makes you fight with a Pop: 7 Kay's be, 


1 aid be nt blow bis ofa then. 


ack-Pudding being ask'd, why he play'd the Fool, 
werd, Why not ? Some play the Fool for want of pits 
be 5 tve Fo. for want of Money. 
One Pace, a bitter Jeſter in Queen Flizaterh's Time, 


came to Court: Come, ſays the Lidies, Face, we fhall 


now hear of our Faulcs „ Vo, ſiys he, I don t chaſe to 
ea of that which al the Fern knows. 


A Player being o lye Dead upon the Stage, by 


chance Cough'd : Upon which one of the Players 


witily faid, dure he us'd to drink in nis Porridge, which 


' makes him Cough m his Grave. DE 
Pen johaion coming down Stairs in 4 Tavern, his 
Fot Hp d and accidently beat againſt a Door, which 


CG - few 


1 


flew open, where ſeme Gentlemen were drinking, to 
whom he (11d, I did not int nd to have intruded my- 
ſelt, but being fo acciden- al iy fallen into your Com- 
pan y, I am refov'd to drink with you before Igo: One 
of the Gentlemen that knew him, reply'd : Since by 
your Fall we enjoy your Society, give me leave to 
riſe and bid you welct me. 1 

Another Time the Archbiſhop ſent him an excellent 
Dith of Fith from his Table, v ithout any Drink, fe 
he made thieſe Verlies. | 


I: a Die came F, ih, 
From the Arch. hiſb- 
Hop Was not there, | 
Becauſe there was no Becr. 


Another Time Hen comes into an Inn in StHwark, 
in a Country Halit, and gets into the Chimney Corner, 
ſome Gentlemen ſitting at a Table, thought to have put 
2 Trick upon him; ſays one, Come, Country-Man 
here's to you; Thank you NMafter, ſays Ben; ſays 
another, Come, we are going to make ſome Rhimes, 

and he that can't Riime, mult pay the Reckoning; I 
don't know what you mean, ſays Be, but let's tatte of 

our Ale and your Tobacco, and then Iam tor you: 
80 begin: 5 - 
| Good Ale, O, Gord Tobacco! and a Pretty Wench, O; 
Will bring a Man te the King's Bench, O / 

Aud after be has ſpent all, 

Then take him Sir John Lent-all. | 
Ben Johnſon and Swefter being at a Taveren, began 
to Rhyme upon each other: S ceffer began; — 

„ 1 I Sylveſter 


1 * 1 
1 sylveſter 
L wito your Sher, ed ed bt 


Ben Tohſen replica; 


I Ben Johnſon | 
Lay wito your Wife, 


That's no Rhime, ſiys $boefter ; 0, tut ſays Ben 
John: on, There is 4 2 of 7 rath in it. 


Another Time he deſign'd to £0 FEY the 
Half-Moon in All. Cate-Arect. but the Door being 
ſhur, was denied Entrance: So he went to the Fun- 


F 7 avern at Long - laue End, and made cheſe Verſes: 2 


Since the Half. Moon is fo unkind, 
To make mc go about, | 
The Sun my Money nov tall 1 
Aud the Moon /, alf go * with 1. 


A young Lady being ſick, a Phy eien Was fine ber 
do feel her Pulſe; ſhe being very Coy, and loath he 
ſhould touch her naked Skin, puil'd her Smock-ſleeve - 


over her Hand; the Doctor obferiing of it, took a 


Corner of his Coat, and laid it upon her Smock- ſleeve; 
at which a Lady that ſtood hy, wondered: O Madam, 
ſaid he, a Linnen Pulſe maſt al ways have a Woollen . 
Phyſian. 
A Gentleman travelling along, eſpies an old Man 

by the Road-lide weeping, ask'd him, Old Father, 
What makes you weep? Says he my Father will beat 
me, and I dare not go home: Tae Gentleman wonders. 
| £57 C TY ing | 
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ing at it, goes home with him to a Village at hand, 
VM here the old Man was cleaving ot Wood who when 
he eipied the old Man his Son, he gets up a Stick and 
falls a bearing ot him; Fie, fie, {41d tne Gentleman, 
dont you bear the old Men ſo: Sir, ſays the Father, 
if you knew all you'd adviſe me th tle contra y, for 
he is ſuch a naughty Boy, he will nor ſtay at home 
and Rock his Grandtarier. 5 
Says a Man (haiing a Cindle in l. is Hand) by this 
Candle Wife, I dieam't chis N gut tlat you made me 
a Cuckold: She having a piece of Bread in her Hand 
faid, By chis Bread, but I dia nut; E:r the read, ſaid 
4 Nay, faid ſhe, Eat you the Candle, tor you ſwore 


A Light-heel'd Houſe-Wite, wh. ſe Name was At, 
baving married a Man, cucko!d and buried him; at 
her Deata, one made cheſe Veorics on her. 


Not g Maid, Not Wife, Not a W dow, a Whor e, | 


A Gentleman had a deſire to lie with a young 
Wench, bur he told her he was unwilling, tor fear 
be ſhould ger her with Child: If that be all, ſays ſhe, 

tear Noth.og, tor [am to be married on Monday. 

AM encu accuſing a Fellow tor a Rape, the Judge 

à sk d her whether he offer'd any Violence, as to blind 
or the like? Ves, fays ſhe, he bound my Hands, and 


. | 
A Girl came to a Lady to be hired, and the Lady 


moe, but 1 am, how can that be, replyed the Lady, 
i nom un ns 


would have bound my Legs, but 1 kept them fr 


told her ſhe was no Maid: Ves indeed Madam, fays 


. 

| when to my Knowledge you have had a Child, wel 
Madam, ſays the, it was but a very little one; anc 
do you make ſuch a Nattet of that. 

A Country Fcl.ow was Subpœna'd for a wire, 
upon a Trial of an Action ot Def mation; He being 
ſworn, the Judge bid him ſay the fame Words he 
heard ſpoke ; Then my Lotd taid he, You are a Cuck- 

cad: ihe Judge leeing the People begin ro Laugh 
| call'd to him and bid him ſreak to the Ju:y, For ch * 
were Twelve of them. 
A Man and a log went abroad for three or * 
Days, and the Dog's Name was Cuckold; in che Eve 
ening the Log came 18unir g 'n a Doors; 0 Moth 
fays the Boy, Cuckold's come: Nay then ſays tue N 
| ther, your. Father is not far off I am ſure, * 
One that was married but three Days call'd ber 
Husbaad Cuckold; Says her Mother Houf ite, yon 
are a Drab, to begin to call your Husband [ Cackold 2 
. already 5 for I have been married at 1-a ſt thirty Years | 

| to your Father, and durſt never tell him of it yet. | 

A young married Woman, in the Morning, being 9 
2 Bed, was try ing to put her Heel over her Neck 8 
which being done, the could not get it back 3 
but with ſet: ing, tumbled off che Bed: Her Hus 7 
| being in the Shop, hearing a great Noiſe, ſent up bis 5 
Apprentice, a raw Country Boy to ſee what was the 


Matter; ho came down and told his Maſter, that 
his Nliſtreſs was bewitch'd, or turn'd into an Owl; | 
and that ſhe had fallen off the Bed; and with her Fall 

had got a great Gaſh in her Shoulder. Ie. 

A Virtuous Lady being once in a muſing Vein, far 
with her Legs pretty wide, ſaid her Husband, Sweet- * 
heart, your Cabinet ſtands open ſay you ſo, faid * : 
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why ds not you lock it then; for I am ſuxe none keeps 
the Key but your ſeif. „ 

A Lump of ill Manners, fitting by the Fire. ſide, 
Was very eager with his Father to gape, or yawn, 


which Ee tefuied ; whereupon the Indulgent Mocher 


cry'd prithee yawn, fiace the Child will have thee 
yawn: Why then Iwill yawn ſays he; the Son ſecing 
that, cry'd, Mother, Motner, look youder, is not 


that a vine Oven to bake a Turd in? 


A Maid ſtood in her Smock waſhing of Linnen, and 


ftill as ſhe ſtoop'd, her Smock cleaved between her 
Buttocks: One ſeeing it, ſail, Maid, take heed, for 
Bayard bites on the Bridle: No, ſays fhe, he doth 


A County Woman coming to Market, and riding 
into an Inn, ſhe as ſhe was uſed to do, leaped off, bur 


the Pummel being high, catched hold of her Petri- 
coat, and ſhewed almoſt all ſhe hid: Says one to her, 


Sweetheart you have a very clear Skin: ſays ſhe, If 

gore like the Sight of it ſo well; Why did you ut come and 

MASS: 3 
Some unlucky Boys hearing a Spite to their Schools 


kiſs it, and tab your rave ont, for eure never like ty 


Nfaſter, one Night daub'd the Rays, that he beſhit 


his Hands very mech, examining the Boys nene would 


own it, at laſt uy ftarrs, one that dd not much ſtand 


in awe of him: Les, ſald be, I can tell who had a 


Hand in it: Pray tell me, ſaid his Maſter, that he 


may ſmoke lor t. W by yourtelt laid h., look on your 
Fingers elle 5 


A bold ſpirited Serjeant in the Tew-Cruntries, came 


„E Colonel? Tir, fays he, our Eniign is dead, and 


but wize his Mouth, thinking you'll come and kiſs 


* 
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being the eldeft Serjant, the Colours belong to me. 
The Colonel ſecing a Van of that Bulk, imagia'd ne 
had a large Soul, and bid him ipeak on boldly ; bur 
inſtead of enlarging himſelt, ſaid tne tame over again. 
The Colonel then asked him how long he had been 
in che Company? Let me ſe», aid he Serfe nt, (and 
thereupon drew out his pocket B»o:k) Ay Jer me 
ſee - Ay, now I have it. I came t! e ſame Year in- 
ro the Company's Service, yuur Worſhip and we all 
ran away before Grotz : 
A Feſlo in Italy, defign'd one Night to rob a Gen- 
_tlem:n's Orchard, and being got up in a Tree, he 
eſpies che Gardener and the Cook Maid, which made 
him lie cloſe ; after ſeveral Amorous Caraſſes, ſays rhe 
Maid, dear Peter, you have had your M ill, againſt 
ES W ill; and what if 1 ſhould now 8 with Child 
|. What will become of it and me? Prithee, ſaid he, take 
| no Care for that, there's one above will make (nao 
doubt) ſufficient Provition for you both. The Fellew _ 
in the Tree being glad of this Opportunity of ſcar- 
=|- ing them, ſpake indifferently loud, ſays he, TI {ce you 
| hang'd der PII maintain any Whore of ou all, or keep any 
8 Baſtards except they are of my own getting. : 
A Jovial Fellow in Picard), being in bed, let a "I 
Fart, and repeated tc twice or thrice ; hearing his W iſe 
laugh hearrily, faid to her, In troth you need not be ſo 
„ merry, for it this Wind continues, you are like to 
ha e foul and filthy Weather. Falling to ſleep, the _ 
rnaais'd her Bick-lide, and fo bewater'd him, that ie 
run from the Nape of the Neck, down his Back % 
his Heels; he awaking, ask'd ber, What the Devil 
ſhe meant by that? Nothing indeed, Husband, ſaid 
the, what I did was valy to prevent that Joarhſome N 
: Storm. 


_ _—C OE * re” 
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Storm you threatned me wi:h ; for I have heard 4 


lictle Rain will allay a great Wind. 


me  AClownthh Felio in grab ent with his Wife came 
into an Inn, where a Spaitih Soidi r happen'd to »6 


there, nden hen they went ro Bed, thruſt himſelf a- 
mongſt them, „i hour ſiying any Thiag; but the 


Women lay in the middle, ang the Fellow hearing the 


Soldier, as he though, too buſie with nis Wite, bid 
her perſwade him to fie ſtill; ſiys ſhe; You know he 


under ſtands me not; bur prichee riſe and call the Sax« 
ton, for he ſreaks Spanith very well: According to 
his Wife's Requeſt he goes, while the le uns Spanith 
to encounter with him another Time: The Husband 
comes bac, and perceives the Soldier to be gone, be- 
gins to domineer what he would do if he had hin, 
ho he would Cudę le him for diſturbing of em: In- 
deed, Sveetheart, fiys ſhe, I am gl:d you did not 
eome while he was here; tor in that deiperate Condi» 
tion, I am ſure you wou have kill'd him; Well, ſays 


he, I am glad I have ſcar'd him: Thus you miy ſee, 


that Policy and Diſcretion goes beyond Strength; Ay, 
truly ſays the, that's all a Woman's Wir is good for, 


* 


to help her our at a dead lift. . : 
Several French Courtiers paſſing over a Bridge at 
Paris in France, they eſpy'd a Blind-man begging, 


that the Eye-balls of his Eyes appear'd ſo fair, that 


many People adjudg'd him to be a Counterfeit: A 
Nobleman's Baſtard coming by, ſaid he would try the 
Experiment; for, ſays he, if he can ſee, I am ſure he 
knows me, by reaſon TI paſs this way fo often: So he 
goes to the Beg gar, and pulls him by the Noſe; ſays 
the B-ggzr roaring our. You Baſterdly Rogue, 
what's chat for? Look you there, ſays the _ 


1 
how ſhould he have known me if he had not Counters 
feired. 

An honeſt blvf Country Famer „meeting the Par- 
ſon of the Parith in a bye Lane, and not Living hun 
the Way ſo readily as he expected, the Parton with 
an erefted Crett told him he was better ted than 
taught: Fery true, iad:ed, Gr, rep! ed che Farmer, 


for you teach me, and I ſeed myſelf. 
1 A Prince laughing at one of his Courtiers. whom 


— —ꝶ— — — — 


he had employed on ſeveral Embulies, told him, 
he looked like an Owl; I knw art, anſwer: d the 
Cou rier, what I log like ; bit this I k:cw, I have bad 
the Honour ſeveral Times to repreſent vour Majeſty's Perſon. 
I happened once, ſince theie great Hoops were in 
wers in Faſhion, to be at a Chriſte ung, when a Lady, 
| who had more Vivacity than [3iſc:erion, began to 
| rally a little Gentleman in Company, abour che 
Marriage of his Friend, who, ir ſcems, was alſo a 
very little Man. If is ſurprizing to me, fays the . 
Lady, that Miſs ******® h. wwe all know to be 4 
Girl of good Senſe, ſhould emer think of ſuch a diminitivs 
Animal; why I cout pa hſiy of them under mi Petticoats. 
Madam, quoth the Geiticiman, I do's doubt hat % 
have had an hundred tbere h. fore Nov. 
An old Womn, who bad a very handſome Daughi 
ter, had a great Je.ouſl ant Feu, that one Mr. 
Juobn Turner, a young Fellow in the NetghLourhood, 
| had a great Mind to be too buſy with her ; and, ase 
| ſhe apprehended, watching them pretty nato vl, ſhe 
| 7 caug ht them in the "ery Fact UDO the Bed in the 
lo Garret; upon Which ihne Bil d d out, with adiſmal 
| Groan, O/ Jh er! John Turner“ No, Itnink, 
i Mother, laid he, She lies very wel already 1 p 
DÞ 


- 
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A ood Parſon and his Yan, riding over a Com- 


mon, ſaw a Shepherd tending bis Flock, and havin 


a new Coat on; the Parton a-ked him in a haughty 
Tone, who gue him chat Coat? the fame faid the 
Shepherd, tha: ck athed you, the Pariſb. The Parſon, 


nettled ar this, rod: on, murmutriig, a little Way, 


and then bad his Non g back, aid ask the Shep- 
herd if he'd come and nie Wich im, for he wanted 
a Fool. Then £0i1g accordingly to the Shepherd, 
deliver'd his Xfütter's Yietf ige, "and concluded as he 
was ordered, tit his Waiter wanted a Fool. Why 
are Y.ou gels acay then? ſaid the Shopherd. No, 


 anſvered ti, oe 'r Zhen vu may tell jour Maſter, 


CI) 


replied cle 3ie;; nerd, bis Living u maintain Three 


of HS. 


Aſter the Fire of Torgden, there was an AQ of Par- 
liament to r «lare the Br ding :3 of rhe City ; every 
Houle u as to be three hey. „high, and thote was to 


be no He. 00 4 751 backwards. 'A Fhoucef erſtire Gen- 
tleman. a Min of grear Wit and Humour, juſt aftes 


this Mt piliod, $011 0 aner the Streets, and ſeeing a 
little crooked Gonite vom ui thy other Side of the 
War, be 2 over to er in g:cat Haſte, Lord, 


Midi, fid be, bow dare vou thus publicly walk 
re Stre ets ? " alk * Rei 'n ths Streets! And 
why not, ory Sir? noſwered the little Woman, 


Becauſs, fa'd he, ch are u. dre centrary to AG. 


of Parhame t; ou are {1s wo Forte; High, and your 
: B Icon bg 712.s GT = r, —0 its af Office 


A c:rra'r arciert iutchets having had a Preſent 


tr de to der of 45 Stallion, going re next Day 


irh Fer S al- Yard. ca d m to be brought out 
tor der co the, alu tua Wound ueeds have a Mare 


e 


— 
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brought out to him: The {room asking her which ? 
Od befs, f:14 the. L rd, Madam, anſwered the 
Groom, thut will be t lirrle Purpoſe 0¹¹ Be;s is too 
old to be with Foal. Nc Matra for that, cried the, 
it will refre/Z the poor od Co ature, 

When the lace Lori -c. ir and Ca- -d. had 
2 Rencoun:er in the Eper Fak, the frit coming 
Home to his La iy, cold her v hut nad dee and 

ſaid, He was ſure he was touched by my Lord 
| C2 -A. Sword; and ſtripping h. rl 25 deſi red 
her to look if he 24 no Wend or Prick about 
him; upon which the good Luly, ſearching very 
diligen: ly, told ns She ſaw but due, dd that tras 
a vc ſmall cue, at tre Sitticin of his . 

A Brick. yr er Farting Occ. n ro Tatts a Sc affold 
where he was at Wenk in the City, order<d nis 
Labour r 2 was an 1rifh inan) ro jerch him two 
Cripples( which Tools are mate Uſ: of y Bric layers, 
Be im G $6 ſapport thi S af b, ing) Teague 
directly rans to Moo fete, and by Beall "Wall he 
aw to Men a Beg vg, whom he deſir'd to come 
along with him to his latter, accerdingly they did. 
His Matter ask'd him whit he bre ught thote two 
Nien for? + hy, by my Shoul quot ch Teaue, did 
ror you did me ech von tuo Cripples, "and in- 
deed Mutter, [ could not find tag 'rhat was Lame, 
ſo I have brouglit one thut 13 Blind and the other 
Lame, which It chought might aver to the lame 
Purp: oe. | 

A Gentleman being in a frond: a Thief pickedhis 
Pocket; his lan being behind bim, (and hur was a 
Weil bma') drew on hur Knife, ad cut the Thief's Ear 
off, taying, Give bur Mafter bur Purſe, and hur will glue 
ke 2 Ear again. = Ds 80N C8, 


ö 
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Je Captain ad 7h? Sailor. 
8 John the Sailor and his Laſs, 1 
One Morning were tripping o'er the Grafs, 
To gather N bite-Thorn as they ſay, 
It being on the Firſt of May, 
They did a jolly Captain meer, 
And courceouſly each other g. et. 
Fir, Jobz the Soilor rouch'd Eis Hut, 
Ih Captain bob 'd, began to chat, 
Say ing, John, pray how came this to paſs 2 
Where pick A you ug this comely Lats, 
Wich roty Cheeis and ſparkling Eyes, 
Thoſe ſnowy breaſts tar tall ard riſe? 
Tempring to ſome more ſecret bliſs, 
Oh! Jon I maſt, - muit have a Ki.s; 
And ou whene'er ycu meet my Dame, 
Shall welcome be to do the fame. _ 
No ſome D:ys after teing fair, 
The Captain walx'd to take the Air; 
Led in his Hand his comely bride. 
Which lucklily ycu g 7obnny ſpy d; 
And bow ing ſaid, Sir, you know what, 
I hope you han't your Word forgot: 
No, Jobs (he anſu er d) by my Life, 
lis your Turn no, fee Here's my Wife. 
bs ſmiling, cock'd his Hats aſide, 
And boldly kits'd rhe Captain's bride, 
Criing, Oh! ye Gods, I'd give a Crown, 
Had he but lain my Nancy downn. _ 
What then (quoth Madam) would you —_ 
Why we'd have had a Tumble toe. The 
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De Merry Cobler. 


IT beppend on a Winter Night, 
Frim whence I ſhall my Tate indite, 


7 merry Cole” and bus Wife, 


To pais the tedirus Feu,s of Life, 

; PRs ed when they bad Supper done, 

Ze have a Ga e at Tuicty-Onc. 

Jet withu eiter Caras er Dice, 
70 ay ſuppoſe *twas ſomething "Nice - 3 

70 neajſe this rum old Couples — 1 

Thy rickon'd up their Game by 5. 

Nd Joan impatient who forud win, 

Cries, come my Dear, Fl firft begin; 

& crack ſbe went; he let another; 

Next time ſte let fix altogether. 

He play d again fhe let three more, 

Which made her Number half @ & ore, 

New fair aud even they go on, _ 

Till Joan bad reach'd to 75 Wentty-0ne, 

The Cobler now began to fret, 

And ſume, for fear he par] be beat; "Te 
While ſbe as much began to grin, 
Mell pleas'd to think how ſhe ſhould win, 
And yet poſſeſs d with Woman's fear, 
Would often cry, You cheat my Dear ? 

Ob. Muſe, and will you tell the reffe 

No, rather leave it to be gueſt - 


Aud jet. why was my E begun, 
4 I leave off bore it's 2. 


oS 


"Then here ag I will proceed, 
I'm Twentyrone, quoth ſhe, Agreed, 
Says he, *tis true, — then training hard, 
Ti Game, the cry'd, here's a gay Card. / 
And true it was, for on my Weird, 
Out flew a ſwinging yellow £14; 
Ava ſuch a Hogoo with tie Soil, 
You might have ſmelt it half a Mile! 
S to concludes, my dainty Tate is done, 
For Joan the Game has 2 FR ly wor. 


The Lout ooking 2 his Hcifer. 


I ſo befel,, a ſilly Swain, 
„ ek his Heifer long in rain, 
For wanton, She had friscing itray'd, _ 
And leit the Lawn to ſeek che Spade. 
Around the Plain He rolls his Eyes, 
Then to the Wood, in Haſte he hies; 
Where ſingling out 'che talleſt Tree, 

He climbs in Hopes to hear or fee. 
Anon, there chanc'd that * ay to pats, 
A jolly Lad and buxom La's: 
The Place was apt, the Paſtime pleaſant ; ; 

Occaſion with her Forelock preſent : 

The Girl agog, the Galiant ready; 

80 ligntly down he lays my Lady; 

But fo ſhe turn'd, or ſo was laid 
That the ſome certain Chaims diſplay'd. 
Which with ſuch Wonder ſtruck his Sight, 
(Wh Wender mich; more with Delight) 
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That loud he cry'd, in Rapture, What! 

Mat fee I, Gods! what fee I not! 

But nothing nam'd ; trom whence *tis Gueſs'd, 

"Twas more tan well could be exoreſs'd. 
The Clown aloft, who lent an Ear, 

Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid Career: 

And louder cry'd, Ho.” bonef# Friend, 

That of thy ſceing ſeef no End x; 

 Doft ſee the Hei fer that J feek 

* 40%, P. ay be ſo kind to ſpeak. 
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A New DIALOGUE, 
Sung by Mr. Lowe and Mits Stevenſon, 


COLLIN 
A E AR Phillis ſweer Girl be 
now kind to my Pain, 


Nor ſuffer me long. r to court 

D | 15 you In vain, | 
122 d Lil | 5 

: 8555 An A ove you fi. .cerly ker 


- LY 1 wy "ove you ny for 
A Ul love you Gr.cere! y for ever ; 2h 


PHILLI 8. 
oY Collin my Heart was abcut to comply, 
But chat my Hope wiſhes, my Fear will deny; 
T can v<ver be yours, no Never be yours 
No never, Ine er can be yours, 
 MeveE } what never? 


EQ L CI 
Fye Phills ! how can vou ſtii rifle with Love, 
Away with your Frars; a d my Paſſion Apr rove, AM 
when I tell you Il love you for ever . 7 
PHI L L158. 


014) 
PHILLIS. 


 Fye Collin! how can you ſtill teaze me in vain, 
When I told you before, and I .cli you again, 
I can never be yours, 
Collin) what never! &c' 


COLLIN. 


Then adieu to al Joy my Heart wil 1 break, 
If my Phillis denys what I fondly did leck, 
I can never be happy, no never. 


PHILLIS, 


Then away with my Doubts, I fondly believe, 
That Collin his P. illie will Collin never deceive ; -Y 
That Colli, will love me, | 

For Philii-. you ure, never will ave me, 

No never ture, never will leave m,; 

Ever, no e no never vid leave zo. no never, | 


enge unh 


A new Love SONG, 


„ Sung by Miß St:venſor. 
P Tnfive and la. Cleara lought tbe lovely flent 


Greve; 
And there in me la choly Thought, ſhe wept 
| her hapleſ Leve ; ” 
Ceme Death more tc ind than Collins Breaſt he cry'd 
Come throw thy Dart aud giv= my tortar 2 2 
r 
8 And pi-rce my lov: ſick Soul 
Then on a Bank with Mcfs o'er grown, 
She laid her Head at caſe _ 
When Death in Pity bear- her Moan, 


As gave * Virgia Pence, 5 


3 9K 


6353 
ys when a Sudden heay Shower falls ragi 
"ps fro 1. the Skies ; r 79810G 


The Lilly twee: eſt faireft F lower, declines i its Head 
and dies. 5 
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A new Love SONG, 


Sung by Mr. Lowe at Vaux Hall. 22MM 
Ne. May has unfoulded the Hopes of the 


* : 
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Year, © | 
2 = Ard melts with ſoft wiſhes, the Hearts of | 
> .-- the Farr, | 

0 Joy ſwells my ford Boſom, and gud black Diſpair 3 
| | And the Voice of all Na ure, breaths ſof. in my Ear, 

That May ſhall p'ead for me with Pollyß. 
That May ſhall plead for me with Polly, 
E That May ſhall plead for me 
. Sfjhall plead for me with Polly, 

„ That May ſhall plead, ſhall p Jad for me 4 h Polly. 5 
3 | For a> Winter deform'd he deſolare Plain, | 
Es So drop'n my ſick Heart, in the Blaſts of Oiſeain, 
Bat Summer er.tivens the Landſcape again, | 
55 Hope dawns in my Breaſt, ard repays all my Pain, | 

And May ſhall plead ſhall plead tor me with Polly, 
Let faife fui:hleſs Swains for Variety rove, 
And ſeck from new F ces, new Pleaſures to pro! » 
I'll fy to the Fair on the Wings of pure Love; 
And p ur out my Soul with the ruth of the Dove, 
And May ſhall pl-ad for me with Polly. ; 
For how from ſuch Charms cou'd my Fancy ere 
„ : tray 
| „ Tho' from Prudence reſery'd, from good Nature | 
1 me s gay, 

Love beams from her Eye, in ripe ; Youth's dazling 
Ray, 5 
And a , I her Checks with the Bloom of 
: itwcer May; | | 
And way ſhall yrs for * with Pol. : a 
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A new Love SONG, 
Sung by Miſs Sevenſen at Paux-Hail 


Nu earied with ioving repuls'd tho? in vain, 
You:g Strephon Rl tries wy — to 
ain, | 
My oa ro gain 
Tree tweivemorths of courtſhip 8 are paſt, 
Yer he hopes I ſhall yield and relent at the «aft, 
Tet he hopes I ſhall yield and relent at the laſt, 
In the Da'ice t'other Day on the Green at the 
Wale, | 
MyHand the young Shepherd with Rapture did take 
And in downright Compaſſion, I promis'd to wear, 
A Ring with a Heart wh ch he bou_lit at the Fair. 
But who knows that he Pity I took on the Swain 
Won't alarm iny deat Thy rift with Jealonſy*s Pain? 
neu I'll run to b» true where I piighted bsfore, 
Aud Strephon not fee nor will liſten io more. 
L bid him begond, but with feeb ee Diſdain, 
Ae leaves me unwilling, aud hies back again 
He tempts me, conjures me, and blus me : comply, 
J muſt not reſign, 10 am forc'd for to fly. 
Oh Cupid, to ſuccour young Strephon forbcar, | 
Leatt Thyrſts ſhould langiſn ov'r wheim'd with 
| Delpair 
And 1 give at the Altar, my Hand and the ret, 
Not w him who woo'd firſt, but the Youth who 
love: beſt, 
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A COLLECTION of 
CONUNDRU MS, &c. 


£ WnXV is the D— of C— Ike Mn 
,, the Gypſie? eg, 
A. Becauſe he i is often ralk'd of. 
2, Why is the C 
Surgeon ? 
A, Becauſe the live he handling a Probe. 
N Why is the E of T4 like We * 


Bridge? 


A. Becauſe he is ed. 


2, Why is the fame E— like Mother put 
A. Becauſe he is na beauty. 


9. Why is Mr. G— L like a common W—e? 
A. Becauſe he is often clap'd. 


2, Why is the D— N Ii like a pretty 
Gul? - 


A. Becauſe he is often fr. 8 
Why is P—g Ns Legs like Mr. P- J 
| Street-Door 2 
A. Becauſe they are often opened. 
2, Why is J—ce L—d like che Themes? 
A. Becauſe he is crooked. 


_ 2. Whyis ]J—ce NR like a notorious Thief? 


A. Becauſe he is a Commitrrer, 


F Why is the E— of B— like nen- 
of R „ 


4 Becauſe be was great Man. 


—s of J———— like a 


7 * 4 
» When he i is 


is his 


gf. Wh to 
Ie a Malefactor going to the? | 
— 4 Fecal gf is guarded. 
2 are J——ges worſe than Gyplieg? 
A. Becauſe they are fatal — wo 
| .. Wh is the P- — 8 of M— — ke her 
old Pincufhion on her Toilet? N 
A. Becauſe ſhe has often been pricked. 
9, Why are the two ee N — 8 
worſe than two Highwaymen ? 
A. Becauſe their beauty make all Men ſtand. 
e Why are two certain Ladies of remarkahſe 5 
Diſtintion like two ſtolen Horſes2 | 
4 Becauſe they have been privately mounted. 


Bol. Vinsk, by Sir . D. Kt. 
UPON Diſma] Sum bine Gloomy Day, 
1 As I in Auguſt went is gather May 5 
It was as Nb near Twelve o Clack at Night, _ 

The Sun being ſet did ſhine exceeding bright - | 
* with my Eyes began ts bear 4 Naile R 
Then turn d about my Ears to ſee the Voice, 
Where from a Cellay Seven Stories high, 
With loud, tow Voice Mel e did ory, 
Pat Sick in Health, and no 0 4 "fond, 

70 eaſe and to diſturb avy fe aceleſs Hun, 

-— * Death who 2 Horlg's kind 1. 
— me to aſcend en ub Shades al. 


Thus ends my metry Book of Joakes and Ty 
f Which May. (pertags) delight when. e 1 ils. 
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